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THE FRIENDS. 


Reaper, imagine thyself in a spacious and 
gloomy apartment, with a dozen companions 
around thee; the shutters closed, the curtains 
down, the candles extinguished, and no light 
but what proceeds from a very dull fire: ip 
diferent parts of the room are placed some 
busts on marble pedestals; the night some- 
what boisterous, and the hour twelve. Sup- 
pose then, one of the company rises, and, 
whilst the rest remain in profound silence, 
recounts, in a low voice, the following singu- 
lar, though true history : 

Henry Barfield, a young man of strong 
passions, formed, while at college, a most 
intimate connection with the son of a wealthy 
merchant, who resided within a few miles of 
Plymouth. Their ages, accomplishments, 
inclinations, and caprices, were nearly the 
same, and they vowed an inviolable attach- 
ment to each other; promising, particularly, 
to continue their friendship even beyond their 
stay at college. When they had completed 
their studies, and the time came that they 
were to return home into the bosom of their 
respective families, they were forced with | 
difficulty to consent to so cruel a separation ; 
but they consoled themselves, in some meas- 
ure, by entering into a full determination to 
keep up a most active correspondence. How 
ardent is the youthful imagination! How 
frequently doe it form projects, without con- 
sidering the improbability of their ever being 
carried into execution ! 

The friends of Henry had procured him a 
lucrative situation in one of onr foreign settle- 
ments, and he received orders to prepare for 
his voyage. But, before he permitted the 
ocean to divide him from his friend, he paid 
him a visit. Many were the bitter sensations 
they experienced at parting, and by this in- 
terview, the knot which originally had tied 
their young hearts together, became drawn 
still closer. At length they separated with 
promises to omit no opportunity of writing, 
nor for an instant to forget each other; and, 
what they considered as most important, 
agreed, that at Henry’s return, they should 
live together, and never part again. 

Henry had been away from England a 
twelvemonth, and, during that period, con- 
stantly wrote to his friend, but received no 
answer. At last, the term of his absence 
expired, and he returned to his native coun- 
try, under the full expectation of rejoining 

the object of his faithful friendship. His ship 
touched at Plymouth; scarcely had he set a 
foot on shore, before he found himself at the 
of his friend. He enquired at the 








door for Mr. Charles Melville, and was intro- 
duced to a respectable looking old gentleman. 
Henry, struck with astonishment, said to the 
person before him, whom he recognized to 
be Charles’ father: “I beg pardon, Sir, 
for having thus broken in upon you; it was 
your son I wished to see !”—“ My son! is it 
possible?” replied the old man: “ why have 
they not told you, Sir, my poor son is dead ?” 
A thunder-bolt could not have struck Henry 
to the ground sooner than did these words. 
At length he recovered, and embracing the 
father of Charles, they mixed their tears 
together. 

It was uow growing late, and Henry mo- 
tioned to depart; but the old man pressed 
him so strongly to remain until the next day, 
that he felt himself obliged to accept the 
invitation. After supper a domestic was 
called, who conducted him toa retired and 
solitary chamber, ‘ Alas!” said the servant, 
as he was quitting the apartment, and shed- 
ding an abundance of tears: “ Alas! this was 
the room in which my young master died !”— 
He immediately closed the door, and Henry 
listened, until the sound of his footsteps could | 
no longer be heard. It is easy to suppose, | 
that the last words of the domestic made a 
considerable impression on the already much 
depressed spirits of the young man. The 
solitude and silence of the night also added 
not a little to the horrors of his situation. He, 
however, retired to bed, and, overwhelmed 
with fatigue, fell asleep. 

Scarcely had he began to taste the blessings 
of repose, when a sudden and violent crash | 
awoke him. He scarcely breathed, and felt | 
his blood chill with terror when he heard the 
door of his chamber rudely thrown open. In 
the next instant he perceived a figure, bear- 
ing a light, and covered with what appeared 
to him, a shroud, advancing with slow and 
solemn steps, towards the bed. The counte- 
nance was pale, the eyes rolled fiercly, and 
the whole features, though disfigured, bore a 
strong resemblance to those of his departed 
friend. A violent agitation seized every 
limb ; he endeavoured to speak, but all pow 
er of utterance was denied him. In vain he 
tried to believe, that he still slept; that what 
he saw was a dream, an illusion; but the 
noise of his curtains, which were drawn to 
and fro with considerable force, and the actu- 
al presence of the spectre, which had station- 
ed itself at the foot of his bed, no longer 
permitted him to doubt of the reality of the 
apparition. In a short time, however, the 
spectre closed the curtains, and withdrew, 
leaving poor Henry a prey to the most sad 














and fearful reflections. He remained ina sort 
of stupefaction, until the next morning; but, no 
sooner had day began to break, then he has- 
tened to the chamber of Mr. Melville, and in- 
formed him of the singular occurrence he 
had been witness to during the night. The 
father, at first, hesitated to believe him; but 
the appearance of Henry, and the earnest 
manner in which he spoke, threw the old 
gentleman off his guard, and he was obliged 
to confess, by no means in words, but in point 
of substance, as follows : 


Charles had become deeply in love with a 
young girl of sixteen, who neither possessed 
beauty nor fortune, bat who was of a lively 
disposition, virtuous, and simplicity itself. 
His sense of honor forbade him to attempt 
the attainment of his wishes, at the expense 
of her ruin; and, finding it impossible to ex- 
ist without her, he proposed to marry her. 
The young lady listened to bim with pleas- 
ure, and she took no pains toconceal it. She 
might have said, with Juliet, 

I am too fond ; 
And therefore thou may’st think my ‘haviour light : 
But trust me, gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Than those that have more cunning to be strange. 

The father, however, as is usual with ma- 
py other fathers, thought that, in the marriage 
of his son, the choice of the wife should be 
left entirely to himself; forgetting, that it 
was his son’s, and not his own happiness, that 
was most at stake. Nothing can be more 
absurd; yet, from that abominable predomi- 
nance of seli-love, nothing is more common. 
The father, of course, thought the young 
lady an improper match for his son; and in 
consequence, contrived to prevent them from 
being married. The poor girl pined her- 
self into a’ consumption, and died; and the 
lover became deranged in his intellects. He 
had committed many excesses, which his 
madness even yas scarcely able to excuse, 
insomuch that bis father thought it necessary 
to spread a report of his death, and keep bim 
closely contined in a retired part of the man- 
sion ; from whence, it seems, he had escap- 
ed during the night, and had innocently gone 
to terrify Henry, who slept in his bed. 


ADVANTAGE OF LEGAL, FORM. 


Ixy a small town in Saxony lived three 
young men, whom we will call George, Ern- 
est, and Lewis, and who from their intimacy 
were strongly attached toeach other. Georze 
and Ernest were merchants, Lewis stadied 
the Law, and practised in his native places 
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One summer’s day Ernest and George set 
out on horseback for a town about thirty miles 
off, where they had business to transact. Ern- 
est was weak enough to be fond of discours- 
ing with his friend on religious subjects, on 
which they were of different opinions, and 
had often had warm disputes, thongh George 
was a8 irritable, and passionate, as he him- 
self was obstinate in maintaining his notions. 
During the journey Ernest led the conversa- 
tion to this unlucky topic. They fell as usual 
into altercation, which was kept up till they 
reached the inn, where they had agreed to 
dine. The dispute was continued over their 
wine, but with temper on both sides; and the 
travellers persued their journey. The dis- 
pute however was renewed, and both being 
elevated with the wine they had taken, the 
dispute became more and more violent as they 
proceeded; so that by the time they had en- 
tered a wood through which their road led, 
it had degenerated into downright personality 
and abuse. George's passion knew no bounds ; 
unconscious of what he did, he pulled out a 
pistol, and presented it at his companion. 
The pistol went off, and Ernest fell frem his 
horse. 

George, pale as death, immediately alight- 
ed to assist his friend, who was weltering in 
his blood ; the paroxism of passion was over, 
and had given place to the bitterest repent- 
ance. He stooped trembling to Ernest, who 
just breathed his last sigh. Overwhelmed 
with despair and anguish, he galloped back 
to the village to surrender himself into the 
hands of justice, as the murderer of his friend, 
that he might end a life, which was now the 
most oppressive burden to him. He deliver- 
ed himself up, and was sent under guard to 
the town where the friends resided. The 
body of Ernest, whose pockets were found 
rifled, was also conveyed thither and interred. 

The legal proceedings against George com- 
menced.—He repeated his confession before 
the judges, and implored a speedy death. 
His examination was closed, and he was in- 
formed that he was at liberty to chuse an 
advocate to defend him, as the law requires; 
but he declined this privilege, and besought 
the court to hasten his execution. 

Being, however, urged to appoint an advo- 
cate, he named his friend Lewis. ‘ At the 
same time,’ said he, ‘ there needs no defence : 
[ wish only for death; but I submit to the 
required formality. My friend may thus show 
his attachment to me for the last time.’ 

Lewis entered upon the most painful duty 
that had ever fallen to his lot in his whole 
professional career. He despaired of being 
able to save his unhappy friend, vet he de- 
termined, of course, to make every possible 
effort. 

With this view he objected, that Ernest’s 
body had been committed to the earth with- 
out any previous judicial examination and 
dissection. 'The judges replied, that this cere- 
mony seemeil superfluous, as the murderer 
had volwntary confessed the deed; bat if he 
(the advocate) insisted, the body should be 
taken up. This was accordingly done. The 
surgeon delared, that as the ball had passed 
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ensue. Lewis wished to know if the ball 











The latter had fired at random, and. was in- 


were still in the body; the surgeon sought | nocent of his friend’s death. These circum- 


for, and found it; upon which the advocate 
sent for the pistol with which the deed had 
been perpetrated, and tried to drop the ball 
into the barrel. It seemed too large—he 
tried it in all possible ways, still it would not 
goin. That this ball could not be fired by 
that pistol became evident to every observer ; 
the judges looked at one another and shook 
their heads.—Not a person but had made up 
his mind respecting the guilt of the prisoner ; 
but this circumstance quite confounded them 
all. The confession of the prisoner, made 
without fear or force, was corroborated by 
every circumstance that had previously come 
to light; the ball alone seenied to proclaim 
his innocence. 

Lewis began to conceive hopes, and was 
nearly overpowered with his joy: he did not, 
however, suffer it to get the better of bis 
judgement. He proposed that the proceed- 
ings, together with the ball and pistol, should 
be sent to the supreme tribunal. This pro- 
posal was readily accepted, as the local court 
was puzzled how to act, and unable to pro- 
nounce judgment. 

While the papers were in the hands of the 
supreme tribunal, a highwayman, who had 
shot a traveller on the road, not far from the 
birth place of the friends, was brought to 
that town. Convicted, he acknowledged his 
crime: but this was not all; he confessed, on 
a further examination, that two months be- 
fore, he had murdered another man on the 
same road, and being still further questioned 
he related the following particulars :— 

“ About that time, I happened to be in a 
village public-house. Two men on horse- 
back came in after me ; | remarked that one 
of them had money underneath his waistcoat. 
I considered whether it was not possible to 
possess myself of this booty ; but then, he had 
a companion? However, thought I to myself, 
I have a brace of good pistols. If } shoot 
one, the other will probably ran away in a 
fright, and before he can give the alarm, my 
fleet horse will have carried me far enough 
out of their reach; if the survivor should 
stop by his companion, what hinders me from 
giving him the other ball? this I resolved to 
execute. I heard them talking of the way 
they should take, rode off before, tied my 
horse to a tree and concealed myself in a 
thicket by the road-side. The travellers ap- 
proached. They were quarreling violently. 
I had taken aim at the man with the money, 
when the- other pulled out a pistol and dis- 
charged it at his companion. | fired at the 
same moment. My man fell just as the other’s 
ball past my ear; he then sprung irom his 
horse, was engaged for a short time with his 
dying fellow traveller, but when I was ‘con- 
sidering whether to fire at him, he mounted 
again, and galloped away. I rifled the pock- 
ets of the deceased, and rode off as fast as I 
could.” 

He described the time, the place, and the 
two travellers so minutely, that there remain- 
ed not the slightest doubt of bis having com- 
mitted the murder of which George accused 


stances were laid before the supreme tribunal, 
and the ball was found exactly to fit the pistols 
found upou the highwayman at his apprehen- 
sion; Lewis enjoyed the transport of having 
sawed his friend, George who had the painful 
consciousness of an attrocious crime removed 
from his bosom. He was unanimously declar- 
ed innocent of the murder. 

The forms of legal proceeding may often 
seem troublesome or useless, but let them not 
be arraigned on that account. Now and then, 
indeed, a criminal may escape by these means ; 
but if, in the course of a century, they save 
the life of only one innocent person, the wis- 
dom of the legislator onght to command our 
gratitude.—Cann. Courant. 
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DIVISION ORDERS. 


To the Marshals of Divisions of our good Dandy 
Disirvet No. 7. 


It is hereby ordered that our good Marshals do 
parade their different divisions as hereafter designat- 
ed—to wit. The first divison under the command 
of Marshal Theodore, to be paraded at the corner 
of Winter and Marlboro’ streets at 10 o’clock pre- 
cisely, on Sunday morning next, Merch 14, 1819. 
The second Division under the command of Marshal 
James, is ordered to parade at the corner of Court 
street and Cornhill, on the same day and hour.— 
The third Division is ordered to assemble opposite 
the Rev. Mr. Dean’s meeting house, on the same 
day and horr.—The whole to await further orders 
on their different places of parade. y 

Per order of THOMAS Ist. 

D. G. Dandecimo. Rezi. 


, -_ 
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SKETCHES OF MANNERS IN BOSTON, 


Mx. Eprror,—lIn your last, | gave you a view 
of an evening party, and now I intend making some 
remarks upon the daily observations relative to 
matches. Not matches made with slivered shingles 
and brimstone, but matches made in heaven—or such 
matches as are made every day, here on earth by 
every body, except the parties concerned. 

It is well known that the female mind is never oc- 
cupied upon any on em sq completely as upon the 
subject of matchmaking. You will agree to the 
trath of this remark, I am sure, if you ever visit the 
ladies ; for, you may and will always hear this sub- 
ject introduced in a circle composed of females, 
into which, you may have the felicity of being ad- 
mitted. 

Now, Sir, if a young fellow is seen going to church 
with a girl—a female acquaintance of he or she, it 
is instantly reported that he is courting she, or pay- 
ing attention to her,—or—he visits her,—or—he 
keeps her company &e. &c. &c. Now the parties 
who assert and spread this tale, know nothing about 
the affair.— Why, sir,—I happened to call on Miss 
Tiffany, last Sunday, and out of mere civility, wait- 
ed upon her to meeting,—and believe me sir, on the 
Monday evening following, theard it pronounced, in 
three or four different houses, where | called fo sto 
a moment, that I was paying attention to Miss Tif- 
fany. Now sir, so faram ! from any such i i 
that I always wish the d—I had. Miss Tiffan and 
many other Migses that J wait upon and se home, 
tin the dark sotaetimes, and | write this merely 
let the girls know that a man may often accompany a 
ne to meeting in the daytime, and even to a night 

cture without paying any attention to her. 

% yin? oat Twse'em.. 
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. THE CARD PARTY. 


Mn. Evrror.—I was invited the other evening 
(which you know means any evening but the futnre) 
toacard party.—Now I detest cards more, than 
any other amusement, but forbore refusing the. invita- 
tion, in consequence of haying excused myself sever- 
al times before, and rather than suffer my friend to 
think hard of me,1 went to his house. 

After chatting a few moments, cards were propos- 

ed, and it was concluded, we had better play loo, as 
ihere was bat one pack of cards for a dozen people 
to play with.—Accordingly, | seated myself among 
the rest to murder a couple of hours at this very 
interesting game.—Each one of the company had 
two or thee dozen Kernels of coflte from his neigh- 
bour—Another perhaps had half a dozen-—a third 
, dozen and so on and then—uwwe left off and went 
home. Now was’nt this delightful? Was it nota 
most interesting and profitable mode of passing att 
vening? | am not very fond of moralizing. Mr. 
Editor, but could not help musing as | walked home, 
upon the folly of such “* stale, flat and unprofitable 
ne liona™ 

There was not probably a single individual pres- 
ent, but wished himself away, still every one would 
play, because he imagined he was contributing to the 
amusement of his neighbor. ‘Twie’EeM. 
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500 PARTNERS WANTED. 


A person in a Manufactnring business wants the 
above number or more of steady partners. It rr | 
be thought strange that so many should be wanted, 
but it is true, and | will point out the way that 
each one is to be employed. As I have been long 
experienced in the business to be followed, and 
know how to perform the work in the best manner; 
1 shall without consulting the other partners, pro- 
vide all the stock, at the lowest prices for cash, (this 
will be of vast importance to all concerned) manu- 
f.cture and put it up in convenient parcels hand- 
comely Jabel’d, ready for market. ‘Then such other 
partners as many as may be, are to take at the Fac- 
tory of the different articles,* as often and as much as 


they can dispose of in theis own Families, Boarding | 


lLouses, or elsewhere, (and the same mode may be 
taken to supply ships stores) they to be the judges of 
the quality, and if any is found bad, report to the 
head workman, that it may be remedied, and as I 
am to furnish all the stock, the other partners must 
expect to pay on delivery, for all they carry from 
the Factory, at a fair price, which will include my 
part of the profits. And for the work of the other 
partners, which will be the carrying only are to be 
amply paid in good quality or low prices as may best 
me! t will take but 4 small capital for pd of 
those, but will meat them at least 25 per cent on the 
articles. It is thonght that an establishment of this 
kind will remove all prejudices, for it certainly éan 
be done to much better advantage by one giving his 
whole attention to it, than one can do it for 
himself, and as there has a number already commenc- 
ed and highly approved Of the articles, it is presumed 
the above number or more, will soon be obtained. 
For further information, call on J. Avastin, at the 
Mustard and Coffee Factory in Devonshire street, 
without delay, 
*Mustard, Coffee, Pepper, Spices &c. 


ALISMA PLANTAGO. 


Much has been said about the Alisma Plantago, 
4 plant celebrated for its .Seacgy im curing 
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this office on Thursday last, the Post master at 
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IMMOLATION. 


The arp account of burying a woman 
alive with her deceased. husband, is from the 
Calcutta Gazette, 9th July last. 


“ A hole being dug for the purpose, about 
8 or 9 feet deep, and 3 in diameter, the bodies 
were placed upright therein; upon which 
their relations threw in the earth, and the 
eldest son, about 19 years of age, dancing 
over the bodies in the hole, aud treading the 
earth down as it was thrown in, until it came 
above the heads, when a general shout closed 
the monstrous and horrid ceremony. No 
complaint or cry was uttered by the patient 
sufferer. The above shocking instance ‘of 
superstition and depravity, took place about 
10 miles from Calcutta, and in the same place, 
during the preceding year, 26 widows were 
burnt alive with their deceased husbands. 


=— 
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Mr. Lprror.—A correspondent in your last num- 
ber has, for the benefit of Ais readers, especially 
these of the Country, given an account of a Boston 
tea-party. Whether the story be a fiction from the 
brain of Mr. Twig*em, or a true narrative, it is to 
us, of the country, the same, as he assures us it is a 
correct deliniation ofpliving manners. We feel much 
obliged to the Gentleman, for the curious and won- 
derful things related, and think we discover therein 
much of truth and nature, 

In retorn give me liberty to describe the manner 
in which people manage tea parties in the country. 
But as tbe word country, to the understandings of 
people in town, is very mdefinite, I will direct your 
attention to the scene of my narration. On the 
Sonth-Shore where the sandy soil of the eastern 
counties of this State, first meet the rocky surface 
of Norfolk, is a town, whose inhabitants are remark- 
able for the primitive simplicity of their manners and 
habits. At this place, not long since,! had occa- 
fion to pass a day with a friend. Observing a little 
more bustle, than was consistent with the usual order 
and sobriety of his family, | inquired the couse. 
My wife said he, and his countenance brightened as 
| he named her, although they had pass’d the better 
| part of life together, is this day to have a party, and 
; what you observe is the preparation. Then I replied 
| you will be engaged, and | will end my business and 
| be off. By no means said he, 1 have nothing to do 
with it, you and I shall be left at perfect liberty to 
amuse ourselves in our own way. On my expres- 
sing some surprise, he observed; you must know 
that the women of our town are famous for knitting 
stockings. During the late war, no place furnished 
greater quantities of that useful article to the army ; 
and our traders always take them in payment for 
such sas they may have to sell. This branch 
of industry, not only furnishes employment for our 
wives and daughters when the family concerns do 
not require particular attention—but it enables them 
to procure their little delicacies of food and dress, 
which the regular provision of the family will not 
afford. In this way my wife, has with mach care 
earned seven pounds of Flour, and as a beginning 
to the parties this season, it will this night ap- 
pear before her company, in all the curious ways and 
shapes which the art of the cook can divine. And 
then it will also disappear, for not one thimble full 
of it will ever behold the lightof another day. To- 
morrow or the next day some one who will be here, 
will invite my wife, to assist im her turn, with others, 














in eating another seven pounds, earned in the same 
way thus will they go, from house to house, vatil 
one is completed. And let me inform you, 
that 1 visitants regularly carry their knitting 
pe gd ave w tingly emplo y themselves upon it, 

it is observable, that if at any time from the influ- 

Oh SOM wIDe: : cheer, their tongues 
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seem loosed, their fingers are sure to keep time ; or in 
the evening in the pleasures of conversation be much 
lengthened out, so is the stocking, and thus is the 
means of future erijoyment preserved. Hence it 
com pass, that by the time the whole circle is 
run, and all well visited, some one has earned 
enough to commence anew, and this is what they call 
a round of comfort.—| was so pleased with my friends 
story, that | went Lome and wrote ites | now send 
it. Andif you Mr. Editor, can see any thing in it 
for the use or amusement of Boston ladies, you may 
employ it for the purpose.—A. B. 
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BORN TO NO MASTER—OF NO SECT ARE WE. 
SUMMARY OF NEWS. 
SUPERSTITION. 

The Plattsburgh paper of the 29th ult relates an 
instance of superstitious credulity very rarely to be 
met with in modern times. At Chazy, on the 23d 
ult. the body of a Mr. Stephen Woodward, who was 
buried sbout 18 month since, and who died of a con- 
sumption, was taken up and his remains placed on a 
pile of fuel, sét on fire, and consumed. The object 
of the authors of this disreputable transaction, it ap» 
pears, was to prevent the further progress of the 
consimption im the family, of which Mr. W. was a 
member! 

A new application of Sieam.—We hear that a 
Patent has been taken out in the city of Washing- 
ton toapply Steam, in the place of Gunpowder, to 
propel Balls, &c. from Cannon. We are assured 
that much confidence is reposed im the discovery, 
and much expectation is excited as to the effects to 
be produced by this new application of Steam. 

N.Y. £. Post. 
FIRE! 


KEENE, N. H. MARCH 6.—On Wednesday last, 
the Tavern house occupied by Mr. Benjamin Hills, 
at the North part of this town, on the Cheshire Turn- 
pike, was consumed by fire. It caught thro’ some 
defect in the chimney, near the roof, and before dis- 
covered most of the upper part of the House was 
in flames. By great exertions most of the furniture 
was saved, and all the out houses, consisting of three 
barns, &c. one of which was within three rods of 
the House. 

A vew pantomine called Harlequin and the Dan- 
dy Club, has recently been performed at the Dru 
Lane Theatre. ‘The piece, although possessing muc 
merit, was not well received by this fashionable class 
of men, and a great riet and noise ensued. It is 
supposed it will not be repeated on the London 
Boards. Lon paper. 











MA ED, 

In Boston, on Sunday evening last, by the Rev. 
Mr. Sabine, Mr. Jobn Francis to Miss Nancy Day, 

On Sunday morning, by the Rev. Mr. Greenwood, 
Mr. Samuel Gilbert, (of the firm of Messrs. Gilbert 
and Dean,) to Mrs. Martha Scott. 

On Sunday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Dean, Mr. 
Elisha Learnard, to Mrs. Rebecca Allen. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Dean, 
Mr. William Norton to Miss Namey Wollarton. 
DIED, 

In Boston,—Mrs. Susannah Hunewell, aged 63. 
—Mrs. Hannah Munroe, wife of Mr. John H. Mon- 
roe, aged 39.—Mr. Robert Warr, a respectable man 
of color, aged 39. 

In England, on Saturday the 28th Nov. at her 
daughter's, Collin’s College, Harrowgate, Mrs. Ann 
Dawson, aged 161! 

BOSTON THEATRE, 
ON MONDAY EVENING, MARCH 15, 
Will be performed Shakespeare's celebrated tragedy, 





cailed 
ROMEO AND JULIET. 
Romeo, - . - Mr. Wailack. 





After w b, will be pertormed, 
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SELECTED 


ST. ROMUALD 


The Vortwes of this Saint, as mentioned wm the po- 
em, may be found particularized #n his tife. The 
honour. intended hom by the Spaniards 1s men- 
tioned by Andrews, History of England, Vol. 1. 


One-day, it matters not to know 
How many hundred years ago, 
A Spaniard stopt at a posada door: 
The landlord came to welcome him, and ¢ehat 
Of this and that, 
For he had seen the traveller there before. 
Does holy Romuald dwell 
Still in his cell? 
The traveller ask’d, or is the old man dead? 
He has left his loving flock, and we 
So good a Christian never more shall 
The landlord answer’d, and he shook his head. 


e, 


Ah Sir! we know his worth. 
If ever there did live a saint on earth! 

Why Sir, he always used to wear a shirt 
For thirty days, ail season, day and night : 
Good man, he knew it was not right 

For dust aud ashes to fall out with dirt ; 
And then he only hung it out in the rain, 
And put it on again. 


There used to be rare work 

With him and the devil there in yonder cell ; 
For Satan used to maul him like a Turk, 

There they would sometimes fight 

All through a winter’s night, 

From sun-set unti] morn, 

He with a cross, the devil with his horn ; 

The devil spitting fire with might and main, 
Enough to make St. Michael half afraid ; 
He splashing holy water till he made 

His red hide hiss again, 
And the hot vapour fill’d the little cell. 

This was so common that his face became 

All black and yellow with the brimstone flame, 
And then he smelt,—Oh Lord! how he did smell! 


Then Sir! to see how he would mortify 
The flesh! if any one had dainty fare, 
Good man, he would come there, 
And look at all the delicate things, and cry, 
O belly, belly! 
You would be gormandizing now, I know, 
But it shall not be so ;— 
Home to your bread and water—home, | tell ye! 


But, quoth the traveller, wherefore did he leave 
A flock that knew his saintly worth so well ? 
Why, said the landlord, Sir, it so befell 

He heard unluckily of our intent 
To do him a great honour; and you know 
He was not covetous of fame below, 

And so by stealth one night away he went. 


What might this honour be? the traveller cried ; 
Why Sir, the host replied, 

We thought perhaps that he might one day leave us; 
And then should strangers have 
The good man’s grave, 

A loss like that would naturally grieve us, 
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¢ For he'll be made a saint of to be sure, 


Therefore we thought it prudent to secure 
Mis relicks while we might; 
And so we meant to strangle him one night. 


Wau every station, every grade, 
Persucs its calling or its trade, 

With art and care ; 
The Printer Vunts the world for news, — 
And strives his readers to amuse 

With pieces rare. 


Industrious with critic skill, 
He toils his columns well to fill, 
The long live day ; 
While o’er the accustom’d desk he leans, 
His patrons know he wants the means— 
Expense to pay. 


Dispensing useful information, 
Of this and that, and t’other nation, 
To make you wise ; 
Ingratitude, that worst of crimes, 
He feels with tenfold weight the times, 
When markets rise. 


Yet ne’er uncourteous would he be ; 
All that he wishes is to see 
‘His promis’d due ; 
And since for cash in vain he begs, 
He pleads for pork, or flonr, or eggs, 
Rather than SUE. 


Then to the Printer quick repair, 
And make it your peculiar care, 
His bills to pay ; 
So shall th’ industrious son of Faust, 
Spare neither labor, time nor cost, 
But print away. 
With joy he'll hail th’ expected morn, 
The mail stage with his bag and horn, 
That brings the news ; 
Pore o’er gazettes with rapid eye, 
And all attentive care shall try, 
Your taste *t amuse. 
= 


ENIGMA. 
My first a heaven born virtue, dear to every heart, 
My second is a pledge that virtue to impart ; 
My whole a name, our duty to respect, 
A Man enrolled among our most select. 
— 
Epetaph on a tomb stone in a church yard near 
Boston. 


As I was bid to drive the Horse, 

Not thinking death nor danger near, 
Until the Horse let drive his foot, 

Which broke my Scull without his fear. 


AMUSEMENT. 


BURKE. 
Burke is attributed to the 















Oft have we wonder'd that on Jrish ground, 

No paisonous reptile has e’er yet been found ; 

Revealed the secret stands of Nature's work— 

She saved her venom to creafea Burke !- 

This bitter effusion, on his perusing it was observed 
to have a momentary effect on the nerves and couns 
tenance of the illustrious manager. With an air of 
blendid indignation and contempt he tore it in pieces, 
and seattered the fragments about the hall. 


A MIRACLE PARALLELED. ; 








Lord Kellie was amusing the company with an <% 
account of a sermon he had heard in lealy, in which fm VO 
the priest related the miracle of St Anthony, when _ 
preaching on ship-board, attracting the fishes, which PU 
in order to listen to bis pious discourse, held their HJ — 
heads out of the water. ‘I can perfectly well be- # /,, 


lieve the miracle,’ said Harry Erskine; ‘for when 
your Lordship was at church there was at least one ( 
fish oul of water,” 


FILIAL SORROW. 





























ere 
The heir apparent to a me pad squire be- B® (Oc 
ing awaked at midnight, and informed that IJ yo 
his father had just died of an apoplexy, turn- HJ 41, 
ed himself in his bed, heaved a deep sigh, & y,. 
and cried outin a piteous tone, “ Oh! how 1 of 
shall griev ¢, in the morning, when | wake & §;', 
again.” wh 
A prime spelt letter from a chief magistrate of 
a certain corporation. fan 
Dear Sur, er 
On Monday next,I am to be made a Mare, & ;},¢ 
and shall be much obliged to you if so be, as H yo, 
you will send me down by the Coatch, some & };); 
provisions, fetting for the occasion, as I am & a}, 
to ax my brother, the Old Mare, and the rest & 0, 
of the Bentch. I am, sur, &c. ion 
Answer'd by a Wag into whose hands it fell. HH hii 
Sir, his 
In obedience to your orders, have sent you I an: 
per Coach, ‘T'wo bushels of the best oats; & is : 
and as you are to treat the Old Mare, have & the 
added some bran to make a mash. fac 
Lonnon, FEB. 27.—The metropolis was on Tues- the 
day enveloped in a fog, the most dense that has been HJ dir 
witnessed for several years. ‘The darkness in the tin: 
early part of the day was not so very great as to be ie 
attended with extraordinary inconvenience ; but it fre 
gradually increased, and about 4 o'clock it became <a 
impossible to discern an object at the distance of a ™ 
few paces. The carriages and waggons moving along wil 
the streets were not discernable from fthe flag ways, dist 
and the passengers on the latter derived very little MH ,,, 
aid from the lights in the windows, or in the lamps, | 
as most of the shops, from‘fear of accidents, were “ss 
shut, and several of the latter were extinguished by hay 
the fog; even those which did burn afforded but a I div 
very feeble twinkling light, not visible until a near HM pri 
approach -—The coachmen alighted from their boxes rot 
to Jead the horses, and the link-boys in great @ ,; 
numbers foe thee sistance 7 el pl Gow “ 
possible care and precaution ert on me tor 
foot nnd in carviogep,ecldemt epckeedad’ mwakion fl Te 
their way without kk horses ' un' 
deviated from the street to the oe wh 
winent danger of the passengers, of 
by ‘the people th the streets, were | 
sbricking from terror when surprised pia 
approach of a horse of carriage, and the 











out to their fellow nay am them of 
or anxio in i oie 
rebrengy feny Sn Dar - 
lings, were_¢¥. 
e 
on the 




























